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July 24 Has Been Known as "Pioneer
, ,Day" Since the Founding of

Salt Lake City. .

Brlgham Young, leading a company
of Mormons numbering 147. of whoin
all, excepting two women and the same
number of chlldren.-wer- e men, entered
Great Salt Lake valley and founded
Utah, at Salt Lake City, July 24, 1847.
On the previous day the founder, re-

clining in Apostle Woodruff's carriage,
sick with mountain fever, caught the
first glimpse of the valley from the
summit of the mountain. ;

"Enough," he said, "this Is the right
place; drive on." .,

Since this entry into the promised
land the day has been called Pioneer
day. Under the control and guidance
of Brigham Young the work was begun
that converted a; wilderness, where it
was predicted that not an ear of corn
could grow. Into one of the most fruit-
ful garden places of the world. About
three years after this the territory of
Utah was organized, with Young as
governor. Some feeling of ill-w- grew
up between the n members
of the government and the Mormons.
Outside of Utah, opposition to Mor-monis- m

was greatly Increased by
Young's publication In 1852 of Smith's
"revelation" on the eternity of the
marriage covenant, including plurality
of wives.

According to official estimates there
are about 400,000 Lntter Day Saints,
mostly in Utah.

"Good morning, Mr. Saunders," said
an unpleasantly soft and cringing
voice. '

"Good morning," said John, some-

what grumpily, "what is it you want?"
It was some detail of account, which,

being dispatched, the man shuffled off,
with evident reluctance, casting a
long, Inquisitive look at us seated at
the desk, and John, taking up the man-

uscript once more, resumed : ,' ,

.... a sum of one million and on
half dollars buried at a eay known at
Dead Men's Shoes, near Nassau, in th
Bahama islands. About fifty feet (50 ft.)
south of this Dead Men's Shoes is a rock,
on which we cut the form of a compass.
And twenty feet (20 ft.) East from the cay
is another rock on which we cut a cross
(X). Under this rock it is burled four feet
(4 ft.) deep.

' '
v ,, "

The other is a sum of one million dollars
((1.000,000). It Is buried on what was
known as Short Shrift island; on the
highest point of this Short Shrift Island
is a large cabbage wood stump and. twenty
feet (20 ft.) south of that stump Is the
treasure, buried five feet (5 ft.) deep and
can be found without difficulty. Short
Shrift island is a place where passing
vessels stop to get fresh water. No great
distance from Nassau, so it can be easily
found.

The first pod was taken from a Spanish
merchant and it is in Spanish sliver
dollars.

The other on Short Shrift island Is in
different kinds of money, taken from dif-
ferent ships of different nations It is all
good money.

Now friends, I have told you all that is
necessary for you to know to recover
these treasures and I leave it in your
hands and it Is my request that when
you read this, you will at once take steps
to recover it, and when you get it, it is
my wish that you use it in a way most
good to yourself and others. This Is all I
ask. 1 '. -

I am, truly your friend;
HENRY P. TOBIAS.

Taking Lydia EL Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound to

' F estore Her Health

Elfonsbure, Wa-h- . " After t wai
married 1 was not well for a long tims

and 8 good deal of
the time was not
able to go about.
Our greatest desirellfcll was to have a child
in our home and ons
day my husband
came back from
town with a bottle
of Lydia E. Pink--ham- 's

Vegetable ,

Compound and
4 J wanted me to try it.

It brought relief
from mv troubles.

I improved in health so I could do my
housework; we now have a little one, all
of which I owe to Lydia . Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound." Mrs. O. S.
Johnson, R. No. 8, Ellensburg, Wash.

I here are women everywhere who
Ion? for children in their homes vet are
denied this happiness on account of
some functional disorder which in most
cases would readily yield to Lydia E.
Pmkham s Vegetable Compound.

. Such women should not give up hop
fmtll....... tllov ttttVA ffivAfl Vlia wrtrAaf. nJ ..MTV ..V.. .1 YJMU' &

medicine a trial, and for special advice
write Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,
Lynn. Mass. The result of 40 years
experience is at your service.

a SCRAP chew
in PLUG form

MOIST & FRESH

Banner LyeIfS lANNII it LVK HI

iii.

is easy to use
No other lye U sacked so safely and con

veniently, or ia so economical not a bit
wasted. .

No other lye or soaD cleans and disinfects
so easily and thoroughly as Banner Lye. It
Is not old-sty- lye. Odorless and colorless;
the greatest cleanser and disinfectant the
world has ever known. Use It for cleaning
your kitchen, cellar, slnksi dairy, milk-pan- s

and bottles, tor softening water, and tbe
labor of washing and cleaning will be cut In
halt KUUCSIS PtTHM SOAP
aod-s- wi rooiiey.Des.yies. a can ch
'Banner l,ye, 6 poundT"6f k'lteBcn 'grease,'
ten minutes' easy work (no boiling or largo
kettles),, and you have 10 pounds of best
hard soap or 20 gallons or son soap.

. Banner I.ye is sold by your grocer or
drutfglsts. Write to us for free booklet.

I sea of Banner Iye."
Ih Peun Chemical Work Philadelphia USA

Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues.
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from Bruises or Strains
stops Spavin Lamenesi, allays pain.
Does not blister, remove the hair oi
lav ud the horse. $2.50 a bottlo

at druggists or delivered. Book 1 R free,
ABSORB1NE, JR., for mankind at

intiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
strains, painful, swollen veins or glands. 1

heals and soothes. $1.25 a bottle at drug-

gists or postpaid. Will tell you mow if yo.t
write. . Made in the V. S. A by
W.F.fOUNQ.P.D F.,31QTiiMlsSUS9rlfl!!6ld.Miac,

Ettay street's sunny tside isn't paved
with good Intentions. '

AS YOUNG AS
YOUR KIDNEYS

The secret of youth is ELIMINA-
TION OF POISONS from your body.
This done, you can live to be a hundred
and enjoy the good things of life with
ai much "pep" as you did whea in tbe
springtime of youtn. Keep your body
in srood condition, that's the secret.

Watch the kidneys.' They filter and
purify the blood, all of which blood .

passes through them once every threo
minutes. Keep them clean and in
proper working condition and you have,
nothing to fear. Drive the poisonous
wastes and deadly uric acid accumula
tions from your system. Take iOLD
MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules and you
will always be in good condition. You
will feel strong., and vigorous, with ,

steady nerves and clastic muscles.
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules
are imported direct from tha labors- -
tories at Haarlem, Holland. .

They are a reliable remedy which
has been used by the sturdy Dutch for
over 20O years, and has helped them
to develop into one of the strongest
and hearthiest races of the World. Get
them from your druggist. Do not take
a rubst.i:nto. Ia sealed , packages
three sizes. Adv. , . . 1

Every time you think you're in debt,
think of what Germany owes.

Cuticura Soothes Baby Hashes.
That itch and burn with hot baths
of Cuticura Soap followed by gentla
anointings of Cuticura Ointment.
Nothing better, purer sweeter, espe-

cially if a little of the fragrant Cuti-
cura Tnlcum Is dusted on at the fin-

ish. 25c each every where. Adv.

The expected may happen anex- -

?ectedly.

IffflTNR Kes4s Ren-esse- Socles,
IV tHi'tr Heals Keen vntir

3J1 i-ir-
"

I heyTire, Smart, Itch.or

vR Li tO Inflamed orGranulifed.
use Murine often. Safe for Infant or Adult,
At ail Dnuigista, Write for Fieo Eye Imx
Mniliis Eja Kenedy Cosipuj', Chicago, (J , S. i

Page & Company.

"I should say I do. A wonderful old
villain"

"But the document, for heaven's
sake," I said. "The document first;

story will keep." 'i
"Well, they were pulling down

Wicks' own house just lately, and out
the rafters there fell a roll of, pa-

per now I'm coming to it a roll of

paper, purporting to be the account of
burying of a certain treasure, tell-

ing the place where it is buried, and
giving directions for finding it "!

Charlie and 1 exclaimed together;
John continued, with tantalizing

deliberation :

"It's a statement purporting to be
made' by some fellow on his death-
bedsome fellow dying out in Texas

quondam pirate, anxious to make
peace at the end and to give his

friends the benefit of his knowledge."
"Oh, John!" said I, "I shan't sleep
wink tonight."
"I don't take much stock In It,? said

John. "I'm Inclined to think It's a
hoax. Someone trying to fool the old
fellow. . . . But, boys, it's bed-

time, anyhow. Come down to ' the
office in the morning and we'll ' look

over."
So our meeting broke up for ; the

time being, and taking my candle I
went upstairs, to dream of caves over-

flowing with goldpieces, and John Tin-

ker, fierce and mustachioed, standing
over me, a cutlass between ills .teeth
and a revolver in each hand. '

CHAPTER II.

The Narrative of Henry P. Tobias,
as Dictated on His Death-

bed, in the Year of Our Lord 1859.

The good John had scarcely; made

leisurely, distinguished appearance
his desk on the morrow whea I too

entered by one door and Charity Web-

ster by the other.
"Now for, the document," we both

exclaimed in a breath. j
'

"Here it is," he said, taking up a
rather grimy-lookin-g roll of fdolscap
from in front of him, which, as he

pointed out, was evidently the work
a person of very little education,

and began to read as follows
County of Travas, State of Texas.

December 1S0S.

Feeling my end ia near, I make tbe fol- -

tnnrlntr alfltamivnt tt rrt ir nnin frPA rt

without solicitation. In full exercise of""! 1

my faculties, and feel that I am doing my
duty by bo doing.

I was born in the city of Liverpool, Eng-
land (on the 5th day of December 1784;.

My father was a seaman and when I was
young I followed the same occupation.
And it happened, that when, on a passag
from Spain to the West Indies, our ship
was attacked by s, as they
called themselves, but they were pirate3.

We all did our best, but were over-

powered, and the whole crow, except
three, were killed. I was one of the three
they did not kill. They carried rs on
board their ship and kept us until next
day wnen they asked us to Join them.
They tried to get us to join them willing
ly, but we would not, when they became
enraged and loaded throe cannon ana
lashed each one of us before the ftioutn

each cannon and told us to take our
choice to join them, as they would touch
the guns and that damn quick. It is use-
less to say we accepted everything before
death, so we came one of the pirates'
crew. Both of my companions were killed

less time than six months, but I was
with them for more than two years, in
which time we collected a vast quantity

money from different ships we captured
and we buried a great amount in two
different lots. I helped to bury it with
my own hands. The location of which it

my purpose to point out, so that it can
bo found without trouble in the Bahama
islands. After I had been with tliefi for
more man, two years, we were auaciveri
by a large warship and our commander
told us to fight for our lives, as it would
be death If we were taken. But the guns
of our ship were too Bmall for the war-
ship, so our ship soon began to sink,
when the man-of-w- ar ran alongside of our
vessels and tried to board us, but we were
sinking too fast, so she had to haul off
again, when our vessel sank with every-- ,
thing on board, and I escaped by swim--

ming under the stern of the ship, as ours
sank, without being sebn, and holding on
to the Bhip until dark, when I swam to a
portion of the wrecked vessel floating not
far away. And on that I floated; The
next morninjr the ship was not seen. 1

was picked up by a passing vessel the
next day as a shipwrecked seaman,

And let me say here, I know Wat no
one escaped alive from our vessel except
myself and those that were taken by the
man-of-wa- r. And those were all executed
as pirates so I know that no other man
knows of this treasure except myself and
it must be and is where we burled it. until
today and unless you gat It through this
statement it will remain there always aort
do no one any good. i

Therefore, It is your duty to trace it up
and get it for your own benefit, as Well as
others, so delay not, but act as soon as
possible. i

I will now describe the places, locations,
marks, etc., etc., so plainly that it can b

found, without any trouble.
The first Is a sum of one million and a

half dollars ($1,500,000) vs

At this point John paused. We all
took a long breath, and Charlie Web-

ster gave a soft whistle and sraaqked
his lips. '. T

"A million and a half dollars. What
ho!" .' t;

Then I, happening to cast 'ray eye
through the open door, caught sight
of a face gazing through the Ironwork
of the outer office with a fixed and
glittering expression, a face anything
but prepossessing, the face of a halt-bree-

deeply pockmarked, with a
coarse hook nose and g eyes,
unnaturally close together. It was
evident from his expression that he
had not missed a word of the rending.

"There is someone In the ouier of
fice," I paid, and John rose and went

Copyright by Doubleday,

"Certainly. Why not? Weren't
these islands for nearly three centu-
ries the stamping ground of all the
pirates of the Spanish Main? Morgan
was here. Blackbeard was here. The the
very governors themselves were little
better than pirates. This room we are
sitting In was the den of one of the of
biggest rogues of them all John Tin-

ker the governor when Bruce was
here building Fort Montague at the the
east end yonder; building.it against
pirates, and little else but pirates at
the Government house ail the time. A

great old time Tinker gave the poor and
fellow. You can 'read all about it in
his 'Memoirs.' Nassau was the ren-

dezvous for all the cutthroats of the
Caribbean sea. Here they came in
with their loot, their doubloons and a
pieces of eight ;" and John's eyes twin-

kled
his

with enjoyment of the rich old
romantic words, as though they were
old port. a

"Here they squandered much of it,
no doubt, but they couldn't squander it
all. Some of them were thrifty knaves,
too, and these, looking around for
some place of safety, would naturally
think of the bush. The niggers keep
their little hoards there to this day." it

"It Is their form of stocking," put in
Charlie Webster.

"Precisely. Well, as I was saying,
those old .fellows would bury their
hoards in some cave or other, and then
go off and get hanged. Their ghosts
perhaps came back. But their money
is still here, lots of It, you bet your
life."

"Do they ever make any finds?" I
asked.

"Nothing big that I know of. A jug
full of old coins now and then. I
found one a year or two ago in my
garden here buried down among the his
roots of. that old fig tree.' at

"Then," put in Charlie, "there was
that mysterious stranger over at North
Cay.' He's supposed to have got away
with quite a pile."

"Tell me about him," said I.
"Well, there used to be an old ec-

centric character ia the town here a
halfbreed by the name of Andrews.
John will remember him " of

John nodded.
"He used to go around all the time

with a big umbrella, and muttering to
himself. We used to think him half

very subject of buried treasure. Bet-

ter look out, young man !" smiling at
me. "He used to be always grubbing
about in the bush. Well, several years
ago there came a visitor from New

York, and he got thick with tire old

of

in

of

is

"Those Old Fellows Would Bury
Their Hoards."

fellow. They used to go about a lot
together, and were often off on

fishing trips for days on end.

Actually, It Is believed, they were
after something on North Cay. At all
events some months afterward the
New Yorker disappeared as he had
come and has not been heard fratn
since. But since then they have found
a sort of brick vault over there which
has evidently been excavated. I have
seen it myself. A sort of walled cham-

ber. There, it's supposed the New
Yorker found something or other.
That's the story for what It's worth."

As Charlie finished John flapped his
knee.

"The very thing for yon!" he said;
"why have I never thought of t be-

fore?"
"What do you mean, John?" we both

asked.
"Why down at tho office I've got the

very thing. A pity I haven't got it
here. You must come in and see it
tomorrow."

"What on earth Is it? Why do you
keep us guesslug?"

"Why, it's ua old manuscript that
came into my hands a short time ago,
Charlie, you remember nld Wicks old

Billy Wicks 'Wrecker Wicks, they

LOVE AND ADVENTURE

"Pieces of Eight!" Immedi-atel- y

the Imagination begins tts
magic work. Thoughts fly to the
old pirate days of the West In-

dies the days of the buccaneers,
of fighting, adventure and treas-
ure. "Pieces of Eight" Spanish
dollars bearing the figure 8
mean to the Imagination great,
dark, steel-boun- d chests, with
their puzzle-lock- s and mysterious
riches of gold and gems. They
mean pirate loot buried and lost
to their pirate owners and still
waiting through tho years a
lucky finder.

They mean, too, tropic climes
where It is always green and
frost Is a thing unthinkable
where fruit is ready to the hand
and clothing Is an ornament and
the sun "comes up like thunder,"
and blue skies and crystal waters
run the gamut of all that is love-

ly in color.
Richard Le Gallienne is a lit-

erary craftsman. Poetry and
prose come equally to his pen.

So, In addition to interest of
plot, we have in "Pieces of
Eight" the charm of the written
word.

Love, adventure, mystery,
buried treasure amid 6cenes far
from "the ordinary what more
can the reader ask in entertain-
ment?

Book I.

' CHAPTER J.

Introduces the Secretary of the Treas-

ury of His Britannic. Majesty's Gov-

ernment at Nassau, New Provi-

dence, Bahama Islands.
During the summer of 1903 I was

paying what must have seemed like an
Interminable visit to my old friend
John Saunders, who at that time filled
with becoming dignity the high-soundi-

office of secretary of the treasury
of his majesty's government, in the
quaint little town of Nassau, In the

those Bahama islands that lie half
lost to the world to the southeast of
the Caribbean sea and form a some-

what neglected portion of the British
West Indies.

Time was when they had a sounding
name for themselves In the world;
when the now sleepy little harbor
gave shelter to rousing freebooters
and tarry pirates, tearing in there un-

der full sail with their loot from the
Spanish Main.

But those heroic clays are gone, and
Nassau is given up to a sleepy trade
in sponges and tortoise shell, and
peace is no name for the drowsy tenor
of the days under the palm trees and
the scarlet poincianas.

Here a handful of Englishmen,
clothed in the white linen suits of
the tropics, carry on the government
after the traditional manner of Brit-

ish colonies from time immemorial,
each of them, like my friend, not with-

out an English smile at the humor of
the thing, supporting the dignity of
offices with impressive names lord
chief justice, attorney general, speak-
er of the house, lord high admiral,
colonial secretary and so forth.

3Iy friend the secretary of the
treasury is a man possessing in an un-

common degree that rare and most at-

tractive of human qualities, compsin-ionablenes- s.

As we sit together In the
hush of his snuggery of an evening,
surrounded by guns, fishing lines and
old prints, there are times .when we

scarcely exchange a dozen words be-

tween dinner and bedtime, and yet
we have all the time a keen and sat
isfying-sens- of companionship. It Is

John Saunders' gift. Companionship
seems quietly to ooze out of him,
without the need of words.

And occasionally we have as third
in those evening conclaves a big, slow-Kinilin-

broad-face- d young merchant
of the same kidney. In he drops with
n nod and a smile, and takes his place
In the smoke cloud of our meditations,
radiating without the effort of speech
that good thing humanity; though
one must not forget the one subject
on which now and again the good
Charlie Webster achieves eloquence
In spite of himself duck shooting.

John Saunders' subject Is shark
Ashing. Duck shooting and shark
Ashing. It is enough. Here, for sen-

sible nsn, is a sufficient basis for life-

long friendship, and unwearying, in-

exhaustible companionship.
It was in this peace of John Saun-

ders' snuggery one July evening In

1003, the three of us being duly met
an 3 ensconced in our respective arm-chair- s,

that we got onto the subject
of buried treasure. It was 'I who start
ed us oft by asking John what he
Itnew about burled treasure.

At this John laughed his funny little
quiet laugh.' "Burled treasure 1" he
said ; "well, I have little doiibt that
iie Islands are full of It if one only

SHOULD REFER TO THE PAST

Word "Experience" Is One That Is Fre- -

, quently Misused Even by' '
. Writers of Note.

The meaning and uses of the word
experience is discussed in this mnn-ne- r

by Archbishop Whately in his well-know- n

work, "Elements of Logic":
"This word (experience), in its strict
sense applies tp what has occurred
within a person's own knowledge. Ex-

perience in this sense, of course, re-

lates to the past alone. Thus it is

that a man know? by experience what
sufferings he has undergone In some

disease; or, what height the tide reach-
ed at a certain time and plnce,

"More frequently the word is used
to denote judgment .which is derived
from experience In the primary sense,
by reasoning from that, in combina-
tion. Thus a man may assert, on the
ground of experience, that . the tide
may always be expected, under such
circumstances, to rise to such a height.

Strictly speaking, this cannot be
known by experience, but is a con-

clusion derived from experience and
other data. It is In this sense only
that experience can be applied to the
future, or, which comes to the same
thing, to any general fact."

Queer Burial Custom,

Among the Indians of Alaska liv-

ing along the rock-boun- d coast of the
Bering sea many old customs prevail,
and it is still believed that when a
man dies he must pass forward
through four .successive stages before
fie reaches heaven. Thus hie mourn
ers and family must spend four days
and nights In chanting songs or tell
Ing of his virtues and must eat only
the foods of which he was fond. At
the end of that time the body of the
dead man Is wrapped Into a bundle
and Is hauled up through the roof
by strong ropes that the corpse may
not pass through any door used by
the living. Cremation follows and the
ashes are put into a bag and stored In

the crent wooden chests which fill

the family "grave house."
In the old days these ceremonies of

those four days were very elaborate,
and the songs and chants used strik
ing in their solemnity, wow, now-eve-r,

much has been modernized, but
thev" still dislike the thought of en

tering a door through which a body
has been carried.

Great American Tragedienne.
- One of the greatest tragediennes of
the Inst century, Charlotte Saunders
Cushnmn, died in Boston nearly half
a century ago, leaving behind her one
of the most inspiring and splendid
memories In nil the history of the
Rtnee. Miss Cushman was born in
Boston July 23, 1810. .Her early am

bition was 'musical, and she was just
at the beginning of a successful oper-

atic career when her voice failed. Her
loss to music was a gain to the drama.
She first appeared as Lady Macbeth in
New Orleans, and soon gained rank in

England and America as the foremost
actress of the English-speakin- g world.
Forty-fiv- e years ago the great actress
began her farewell tour of America,
and on a day in May, 1875, an audi-

ence that filled the Globe theater in
Boston saw Charlotte Cushman's last
appearance on the stage. She died in
less than a year afterward.

, Palmerston.
In the first place, It was always as-

serted, with emphnsis and even with
acrimony, that he (Pnlmerston) was
not a whig. Gladstone, who did not
much like whiggery, though he often
used whlgs, laid it down that "to be a
whig a man must be a born whig,"
and I believe that the doctrine is abso-

lutely sound, tint Palmerston was
born and bred a tory, and from 1807
to 1830 held oflice in tory administra
tions. The remaining 35 years of his
life he spent, for the most part, in

whig administrations, but a whig he
was not. The one thing in the world
which he loved supremely was power,
and, as long as this was .

se-

cured, he did not trouble1 himself much
about the political complexion of his

s8ocla.Rf,'-- 3. W. K. Russell. .

"Henry P. Tobias?" said Charlie
Webster. "Never heard of him. Did
you. John?"

"Never '."

And then there was a stir in the
outer office. Someone was asking for

"Who Is That Fellow?" I Asked
Charlie.

the secretary of the treasury. So John
rose.

"I must get to work now, boys. We
can talk it over tonight." And then,
handing me the manuscript; "Take
it home with you, if you like, atid
look it over at your leisure."

As Charlie Webster and I passed
out into the street I noticed the fel-

low of the sinister pockmarked visage
standing near the window of the in-

ner oflice. The window was open, and
anyone standing outside could easily
have heard everything that passed
inside. As the fellow caught my eye
he smiled unpleasantly

' and slunk off
down the street

"Who is that fellow?" I asked Char-

lie. "He's a queer-lookin- g specimen."
x "Yes ! he's no good. Yet he's more

half-witte- d than bad, perhaps. His
face is against him, poor devil."

And we went our ways till the eve
ning. I home to the further
stucr. of the narrative. There, seated
on the pleasant veranda, I went over
it carefully, sentence by sentence.
While I was reading, someone called
me Indoors. I put down the manu-

script on the little bamboo table at
my side and went In. When I re
turned a few momenta afterward the
manuscript was gone ! '

, i

A million and a half dol-

lars buried on Dead lyian's
Shoes arid a million on Short
Shrift island what ho!

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wanted Masculine Touch.
Bobby was a small boy. ut he ob-

jected vigorously to a little waist that
had a big collar and cuffs with a nar-

row ruffle mound the eiige. When
asked the reason he said didn't" ;new how to get at it."

"Scri'iuslj ?" I asked. i like the "cirl" on it.I called him " - out. t r


